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FUEGO IV 


Kofi Boamah 


INTRODUCTION: 
WAYNE HOLLOWAY 


Energy, colour the cosmic quotidian! Kofi mines the small details of 
our daily lives, our daily sex lives in some cases and paints them large. 
His paintings capture extreme emotion but with a wry humour and 


extravagant palette. 


You live with these paintings and they grow to fill your imagination. 


The more you look... 


Composition, colour, a sly figurative story telling that grabs your 


attention. 
He paints London as he lives it. 


Kofi works in the moment. He paints slowly over time, he paints 
quickly over hours. Each execution captures a moment of thought 
however long the actual painting process takes him. They are kinetic 
canvasses, layers of paint, layers of overpainting with elements of text. 
Kofi leaves his labour on the canvass, there is no gloss, no polish, the 


paintings do not reflect but rather draw you into their cosmos! 


Kofi has obsessive themes which express themselves in shape and line. 
Legs, breasts, buttocks, smiles, eyes, mouths and teeth which he paints 
over and over again, exploring them from every angle on canvass, so the 
granularity of his work is in exactly this process, a psychological 
phantasmic working out of ideas. He works a lot of these ideas out in 
sketches which show a simplicity of line and form which underpin the 


complexity of his painting. 
Angry Professor, insane therapist, Orpheus, the devil likes ice cream...the 
titles alone suggest the energy and singular vision of the artist, for me a 


visual soundtrack of the city he inhabits. 


Beyond the story of the paintings these works are painterly delights, 


sensual canvasses of shape and colour... 


London, April 2022 


The Council's Mouths (After Jules) 

Oil, Acrylic, Chalk Pastels, Oil Pastels on 
Canvas 

110 x 145 cm 

2022 


Lemsip 

Oil, acrylic & oil pastels on canvas 
200 x 190 cm 

2022 


11 


Flowers Faces 


Oil Pastels & Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 


2022 


و 
Eu‏ 


Suicide Champagne 
Oil Pastels on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 


...1 will soon start to 
Paint Poetry, might 


aswell start now... 


a lone flower on a casket 


..a slow beat reverberating around hollow glare of nightsphere, where sleep would take place, 


but now subjected to treatment of bloom... motion in the glare of Buster Keaton-esque tropes 


— hello bloom... 


OFF 


..these milky eyes shake within a head emaciated by bloom... skint pockets Trawling for fish... 
new knickers would suffice... although words as these go unfettered, they taste coarse, rough 
indented... they swirled around into the room like dust until the whole scene was replaced by 
another, you take your mutton and you eat it, get your gloves and enjoy your lives... or try to... 
....Ordog moves against the wall where his chubby fingers scrape against wall and now floor... 
whilst shouting: the desire for even desire in heavens bosom had to cease... just as the bloom 
takes hold, happenings amount to thought: 

a single candle has burnt out 

the words: paradise and seizure are spoken over one another 

the cold silence of fire from a broken Gas cooker 

and then bloom ingested over orgasms, screams, shouts into the oblivion. yesterday moves like 


quicksand to the next... 


MOTEL, MEAT FOR BLOOM 


..the rain fell whilst a series of persons pulled along in the rain, the texture of the night for 
them seemed enlivened still by the presence of the night-assortment, out of the way of P2 and 
P1, let alone P7... prayers could be spoken half aloud to Ordog and co, tonight like an audition 
show with God hosting... Prometheus you have arrived to be God for the evening... the 
aftermath being distorted tales of thunder carried away... lips quivered... civil liberties abruptly 
aborted, where Maxine sits on the edge of the bed with one hand in the sky, the other on her 


lips — now praising Bloom... Bloom, Bloom, Bloom... 


16 


Flower, Purple, Paper 


Oil, acrylic & oil pastels on canvas 


20x65 cm 
2022 


THE HOME OF BETTING 


PLEASE ENTER YOUR SELECTION(S) BELOW 


FO” RACING BETS, PLEASE CLEARLY MARK TIME AND MEETING 


| 


۳ 


Bets accepted subject to William Hill Fair Deal Rules 


which are available in all of our Betting Offices 


Abstract on a Betting Slip 
Oil Pastels & Pen on Paper 
10.5 x 14.5 cm 


2022 
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a man trying to eat the rain... 

Oil, chalk, graphite Pencil, oil pastels & 
acrylic on canvas 

43x43 cm 


2022 
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Portrait of M... 

Oil Pastels & Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 


15 Minutes IT 

Oil Pastels & Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 


Next Double Page Spread: 
Contortions 

Oil Pastels Paper 

21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 
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Walking a sky high tightrope at night 
oil, acrylic, pastels, chalk, house paint on canvas 
150 x 110 cm 


2022 


24 
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Landscape with god smoking an L... 
Oil, acrylic « oil pastels on canvas 
20 x 30 cm 

2022 


REMNANTS OF DEATH 


...P7 elicits the immersive response... espionage is suffice to say a key element of life here, the 
red planet, P7's Edwin calls it... the climax of persuasion is deciding on incidents involving 
people or Bloom from over some waters, wherenow Edwin stands contemplating pushing the 


button... 


Time Beyond Shadows 


Formed at the base, monstrous and true, she stood staring waiting for it to call her name... 
Manela, Manela, Manela... time shrouded in the mystique of bloom but more probing now, 
where at the edge of the cliff looking down and then back simultaneously, her shadow formed 


against some bloom capsules already finished and now gone with the wind... 


Bella 


..wounded but still able to walk, the notion of a stiff upper lip consequates to her moving 
more quickly then she would have, considering... the antithesis of where she is simmers 
through brain waves, as if a haunting: slow walks through parks, mangos peeled to old records 
of Blues, Jazz, a painting finished of a lover sprawled out naked hysterically laughing... Bella, 
Bella! Wake up said bloom, as without bloom we are nothing... the voice sprung and lulled: a 
frozen monologue under siege of time, yellow-ish eyes wafting left to right, right to left, as the 


words continued: Death is not an event in life... 


Edwin's Found Notebook 


..his nose operates a search... soon sabotaged by the sound he whispers of as a bum 
waltzing around... the dividing line between them so thin: coarse blood rushes to his head 
just as his assailant disturbs the peace now calling out words from the back of throat: 
DEATH is not an even in life, ha hum! Edwin nearly pulls a hernia trying to catch our 
wiseman... who had entered a factory window and escaped a fire exit with bloom his only 
goal, the end goal feasting on the tranqualised notebook fallen on the ground... Edwin 


calls out words that amount to nothing: CUNT! CUNT! 


P2 


You wouldn't want to let your butt cheeks hang out here, said Raymond all shivery with 
hands rubbing one against another... you'd catch a P two in there in no time, riffing on 


Monroe, JFK, an old Thatcher speech from so so many years ago... 


Safety First 


Routine checks take their toll, the weather proceeds as does the buttfuckery, as Eliza 
moves about the room hiding Bloom in each butthole she can get her hands on, sliding in 
bloom and squeezing the cheeks together to pronounce it done, walah! As sounds of P2 
mount over this Eliza soon finds herself at the bottom of the stairs fulfilling her desire to 
fall from them, with only a slight bruised leg her achievement: an ordeal of amusement 


confronted by reality... 


The Clown's Taking Over the World 
oil, acrylic & oil pastels on canvas 
NES 

75 x 125 cm 


2022 


15 Minutes Next Double Page Spread: 


Oil Pastels & Pen on Paper Autumnal Wars 
21 x 29.7 cm Oil Pastels on Paper 
2022 21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 


29 


Portrait of Charlie 
Oil Pastels on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 


32 


BDSM & Church (After Baselitz) 
oil, acrylic & oil pastels on paper 
190 x 160 cm 

2022 
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Fleur Flame III 

Oil Pastels, Crayon & Pen on Paper 
21x29.7 cm 

2022 
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Untitled Poems 
Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 
2022 
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Floozy Priest 
Oil on canvas 
160 x 120 cm 
2022 


CESTINE'S CHAPEL 


..earlier than usual Cestine had awoken, the flight of fancy taken hold and strangling... where 
now in the Church she has moved down towards the end of the pulpit waiting and needing: 
how, and why? perturb her mind astray, until her needs are fed a slow wind of perfunctuary 
daze or moment away in a dream like lull? Perhaps the dream is all we are, she said taking a 
wafer, knocking it back with whiskey instead of red wine... the hand attached to the collar 
moves shifty but she rests her hand underneath as if consoling herself and speaks only a few 


words: thank you Priest Erwin... 


==> 7/ 


/ 
A U 
i 


^ LE 
| : i 
; a 
| > 
' è ` á \ 
A y 
vr 3 
¥ , 


The Suspect (After Bernhard) 
Oil Pastels & Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 


I | = WEIT acess 
Tittyback 

Oil Pastels & Pen on Paper 

21 x 29.7 cm 

39 2022 


Emasculation Cereal (Little Man Series) 


Legs, Legs Oil, Acrylie & oil Pastels on canvas 
Oil Pastel on Paper 100 x 100 cm 
21 x 29.7 cm 2022 
2021 
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Hawaiian Scientist (after Monet) 
Oil, Acrylic & oil Pastels on canvas 
150 x 110 cm 

2022 
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Stoic Animations 

oil pastels & pen on paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 
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Sun Swim 


Oil Pastels & Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 
2022 


44 


vo CS 


Mingus 

Oil Pastels & Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 
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FUEGO Arms 

Oil Pastels on Paper 
21x29.7 cm 

2022 


Here a distinction is to be made. It is encouraged to celebrate signs of being from elsewhere as 
long as they're contained and infantilized, segregated from any meaningful role in society — 


Johny Pitts, Afropean 


SOCIETAL FUNK 


...often, endings arrive anti-climatically...a spilt tea without the sugar, just as the thirst 
appears near quenched...walking into a lemon lit morning, seemingly away from the 
past, of which just haunts anyway...unfolding memories distort and then reform 
perpetually, seemingly, out of time...looking back (and forward) at time sectioned off 
under loose shards of pre existing systems that are mostly sull prominent from the 
Thatcher era — time consumed and forcing a Black man to become a Nigger or Nigga, 
more casually, but still N****...a few dustheads in rain jackets:..Apricot and Blue 
Reeboks...a left tit a little exposed like a nuisance as they step into the flat (17) and begin 
to argue about currency...mouths affected by desire to gain...with Lahara asking calmly 
now, if they'd like to take their business elsewhere...like most characters he oscillates 
between saint and sinner...otherwise we'd arrive into each others company practically 
obsolete...forlorn by the City's starvation techniques that consume, reduce, control...all 


the noises evoke memories never had...or to be had??? 


DOSES 
DOSES 
DOSES 
Small... 


Young Matisse 

Oil Pastels & Pen on Paper 
21x29.7 cm 

2022 
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Bush, City, God 

Oil, acrylic & oil pastels on canvas 
40 x 50 cm 

2022 


Terry The Jew 
Pen on Paper 


21 x 29.7 cm 
2022 
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Deathstares at Hot Soup 
Pen on Paper 

21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 


55 


She Smiled Her Head Off 
Pen & Oil Pastels on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 


or 


I 


Cubist Portrait (After Paul Klee) 

Oil, oil pastels & graphite Pencil on canvas 
30 x 40 cm 

2022 


I 


Math [ " 


previous double page spread 
Nova Express 

Pen on Paper 

21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 
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Tittyback 3 
Pencil on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 
2022 
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Granny Gota Gun 

Pen & Oil Pastel on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 
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Pages 62-63: 
Live Art 
Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 
2022 


Double Manet 
Oil, acrylic & 


oil pastels on 
canvas 
150 x 110 cm 
2022 
[Both] 


The Joyriders 


Oil, acrylic & oil pastels on canvas 
30 x 38 cm 
2022 
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67 


Preach 


Oil, acrylic & oil pastels on canvas 
100 x 100 cm 
2022 


68 


Exotic Faces 

Oil, acrylic & oil pastels on canvas 
150 x 100 cm 

2022 


Recurring Dream II (after Beckmann) 
Oil, acrylic & oil pastels on canvas 


160 x 120 cm 
2022 
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THE HOME OF BET TING 


PLEASE ENTER YOUR SELECTION(S) BELOW 
FOR RACING BETS, PLEASE CLEARLY MAR“ TIME AND MEETING 
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Bets accepted subject to William Hill Fair Deal Rules 
which are available in all of our Betting Offices 


Three States 
Pen on Paper 
10.5 x 14.5 cm 
2022 


..remorse is now seeming so derelict and exhausted...particularly in lieu of his mythical 
status as ‘rude boy'...exponentially heighteined by his sudden 'come up' that Lahara seems 
certain is down to something...these rings, even if they're fake, are suspect...and why have 
you got two grand on you anyway? Mare Street Marly freezes up now...i caught a glimpse of 
the rain as we stood in this dark Car Park...Long and empty...and foreboding...though 1 have 
a knack for radical depths....uncompromising stares holding a knife i picked up at 
Lahara's...Mare Street Marly soon takes us to a flat a few mintutes walk from the place we 
caught and acosted him... EYES SOON PIERCE THE SURROUNDINGS...and Mare Street 
Marly had no real choice (1 thought), as the violence had overtaken sense and clarity if often 
found herein...a bestial silence engraved by pragmatisms: TO BE OR NOT TO BE BEATEN 
DOWN..? we re simple in many ways and self preservating...though Lahara can't understand 
what he is in the presence of...nor can i...the money counters sit on a dusty council Estate 
Table, old mahoghany brown, and probably left since the last Godforsakn family were forced 
to live here and there's now a hug black of Counterfeit money that Mare Street Marley 
explains is all KOSHER...there seems little to do...as if the decision, perplexed as it may be, 
is decisionless...whatever was going on here wanted in...the notes too real...the opportunities 
Loo vast....we make quick decisions that end up with Mare Street Marly locked in the 
windowed cupboard with a weeks worth of biscuits we find in the cupboard and for large 
bottles of water...what did he expect? we said walking out with a bag full of loot, munching 


on a pack of hob knobs too... 


A PAINTER, 
AS THERE'S 
NOT 
ENOUGH 
WORDS.. 


a surrealistic dream 


Oil, acrylic & oil pastels on canvas 
110 x 50 cm 
2022 
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God Drinking Wine 
Oil, acrylic & oil pastels on canvas 


200 x 200 cm 


2022 


Farm Stealers 

Oil, acrylic & oil pastels on canvas 
200 x 200 cm 

2022 
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000... 


Pen on Paper 


21 x 29.7 cm 
2022 
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Memories of Cecily 
Oil Pastels on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 
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Oia HILL 


THE HOME OF BETTING 


PLEASE ENTER YOUR SELECTION(S) BELOW 
FOR RACING BETS, PLEASE CLEARLY MARK TIME AND MEETING 


, TY 
TOTAL STAKE p. 
2:977 7 PALA 


Bets accepted subject to William Hill Fair Deai Rules 
which are available in all of our Betting Offices 


People in Betting Shop 
Oil Pastels & Pen on Paper 
10.5 x 14.5 cm 

2022 


Hobo devouring Leg (after Goya) 
oil, acrylic & pastels on canvas 
120 x 120 cm 

2021 
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Cloudy Monster 
Oil on cardboard 
21 x 29.7 cm 
2022 


82 


83 


God & The Cities 


Oil, acrylic & oil pastels on canvas 
150 x 100 cm 
2022 


Portrait, Clown / Sad Clown Cries at Night 
Oil, acrylic & oil pastels on canvas 

30 x 20 cm 

2022 
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85 


Heroin Addict Wary of Sun 

Oil, acrylic & oil pastels on canvas 
30x20 cm 

2022 


Untitled (after Currin) 

Oil, acrylic € oil pastels on canvas 
200 x 200 cm 

2022 
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Communion in the Sky 

Oil, Acrylic, Chalk & oil pastels on canvas 
180 x 180 cm 

2022 


88 


Yoga Couple 
Oil, Acrylie, Chalk & oil pastels on canvas 
50 x 80 cm 


2022 


The Blackest White Man I Know 
Oil, acrylie & oil pastels on canvas 
20 x 30 cm 

2022 


89 


LSD Ascension Tripper 

Oil, acrylie & oil pastels on canvas 
20x30 cm 

2022 
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Sky The Colour of Milk 
Pen on Paper 

21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 
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The Joy of Severed Limbs 

Oil, acrylic € oil pastels on canvas 
90 x 120 cm 

2022 
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The Memory Police 

oil, acrylic, oil paintstick & oil pastels on canvas 
200 x 200 cm 

2021 


Drunken Clown with Devil's Skull (Hamlet) 
Oil, acrylic & oil pastel on canvas 

90x70 cm 

2022 
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96 


Existential MilkMan 
Oil on Canvas 
30x40 cm 

2022 


Portrait of Neil (after Auerbach) 
Oil on canvas 
20 x 30 cm 
2022 
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FUFU 

Oil, acrylic & oil pastels on canvas 
200 x 200 cm 

2022 


The Distracted Philospher 
Oil & Oil Pastels on canvas 
150 x 120 cm 

2022 
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The Eye Man... 

Oil, acrylic & oil pastels on canvas 
40 x 70 cm 

2022 


Abstract Green 

Oil Stick & Oil Pastels on Paper 
29.7 x 42 cm 

2022 
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Abstracted Deposition of Christ 
Oil, acrylic & oil pastels on canvas 
200 x 200 cm 

2022 
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Gritting Christ 
Oil on canvas 
30 x 40 cm 
2022 


Eyes Wide Shut 


oil, acrylic & oil pastels on canvas 
50 x 60 cm 


2021 


pe- PA. | 


Red Sky Eddie 

oil stick & oil pastels on paper 
29.7 x 42 cm 

2022 


Smoking Priest 

Oil on Cupboard Board 
40 x 70 cm 

2022 


Oppostie Page: 


Fleur Flame 

Oil, Acrylie, Chalk, oil 
pastels on canvas 

150 x 110 cm 

2022 
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Dark Sky Paradise 

Oil & oil pastels on canvas 
200 x 200 cm 

2021-2022 


108 


Memories of Picasso 


Oil, acrylic & oil pastels on canvas 
200 x 200 cm 
2022 


Man With head Full of Sky II (After Miró) 
oil, acrylic & oil pastels on canvas 

200 x 200 cm 

2021 


Sem à, 
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Lone Skull Flower 

Oil Pastels & Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 
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Lady Screaming a bit on cardboard 
Oil on Cardboard 

15 x 25 cm 

2019 


112 
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Untitled 

Oil on canvas 
200 x 200 cm 
2022 


Don't Need It No More 
oil on canvas 

160 x 120 cm 

2020 
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15 Minutes 


Oil, acrylic € oil pastels on canvas 
150 x 110 cm 
2022 
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Naima (Pollock) 

oil, oil stick, chalk, oil pastels & acrylic on canvas 
100 x 150 cm 

2020 


117 


Kellogg’s with Goya’s Black Paintings 
Oil & acrylic & Pastels on canvas 


200 x 200 cm 


2022 


118 


halal Pork 
oil, acrylic & oil pastels on canvas 
200 x 200 cm 
2021 
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The Devil Likes Ice Cream 

Oil, Acrylie & Oil Pastels on Canvas 
200 x 200 cm 

2021 
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Drop Lip Sam 

Oil Pastels on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 
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THE SENSE OF A PAINTING BY WAYNE HOLLOWAY 


The space of a canvass. Bold use of this space, a bold use of colour, a confident style, 
Realism/abstraction/emotional/distanced. Shape, colour, balance, tonality, depth, style, 
technique, abstraction, figurative, painterly, flat, dimensionality, granular, timeless, 
ephemeral, words, the words we use, the words of art, the words of the gallery, words that 
makes sense in the world of art... 


Within this world, the world of the individual work of art, of the painting itself. 


The field of sense of a painting makes us ask questions of what it is we are looking 
at, what are the prompts, the hints, the facts of this world, by looking at something 
we know to be a work of art we are engaging with it to construct meaning, which we 
‘get’ in the moment of looking at it, or a bit later on in reflection, which may or may 
not stay with us, hold up as a valuable meaning beyond that one moment and that 
one work of art. Art makes us aware we are never just looking at the thing 
represented, or if there is such a thing, and if there isn’t we also ask ourselves what 
does that mean. The absent and the present ask the same questions within a work 
of art. 


This approach is a sleeves rolled up realism that allows art to speak not to us, but 
with us about the world. We travel from the painting, to the world of art and 


beyond... 


The objects that appear in a painting are indeed also the objects of the field of 
sense of painting. 


Vision is transparent, it lets us see things but does not let us see the act of seeing 
itself. Art allows us to see the objects for how they appear and for what they are 
whether that is different or not; the seeing of things is as important as the thing 
itself. 


The motifs that appear on Kofi’s work as objects: mouths, hands, willys, tits, smiles, 
gritted teeth, more mouths, more eyes, more teeth, exist within a field of sense. In 
fact Kofi himself, represented by his signature on the painting is also present and 
also an object in the field of sense of the painting. There is no flattening out of the 
image into “What does Kofi mean by’ or ‘What is his background. etc that is a 


much less interesting object domain (that of the artist and her biography) than the 
delight of sensory engagement with the painting as object in the moment we sit or 
stand and look at it for however long in a shared object domain that we share with 
the painting itself. 


What does that mean? 


It means we are free to enjoy/dislike/feel neutral about a painting, about Kofi 
Boamah the artist/painting for as long or as little as we like. Long enough to buy a 
painting, caught as we are in the enchantment of meaning (from the matrix we have 
created) or short enough to catch the eye of another, in which the object domain of 
Kofi Boamah the artist has ‘rubbed off” on us, to share that look, that gaze with 
someone or not, or to walk past the painting onto another that gives us pause. 


Art is neither entertainment nor a representation of reality, art represents lo us a 
slice out of time across all the senses and all the possible things that could exist at 
the moment it was created. We create resonance with it as it does with its own 
moment. 


Imagine a slice of cake, a big fat wedge of Gateaux, oozing with cream, strawberries, 
chocolate, apple, lemon sponge. Imagine many slices of cake, an infinity of cakes. 
Each consisting of the same objects in a new field of sense that is called a painting, 
on top of the field of sense of cake that they already make up. We look at the 
painting, we take a bite, sometimes it’s a messy one and we need to wipe our mouths, 
sometimes it's a dainty nibble and we don't get sucky hands... 


We are all art in the moment of the creation of its meaning. The artist and the 
viewer both. That's why it needs us, in order for it to exist we have to complete it. 
And why it is important that we buy it, don't buy it, look at it, avoid it, are aware that 
it leaves us unmoved, or that it moves us... 


...the meaning of art lies in its ability to acquaint us with the ambivelence of sense. Art shows 
that objects only ever appear in ftelds of sense, insofar as art brings its objects to appearance 


by connecting them with the sense in which they appear. 


Markus Gabriel — “Why the world does not exist’ 


123 


A painting such as Malevich’s Black Square presents us with a black canvass 
against a white background. A common response is that it is a painting of nothing 
but in fact 1t's a very common object that is represented; a black square. We expect 
art to represent more interesting objects, not just black squares, so we say it's 
nothing. What Malevich is doing is showing us how it all works, how painting or 
art in general exists in the world. In that sense his painting is pure art; the black 
square is painted on a white background, giving it context as a work of art, the 
wider background is the world of art. What is in our field of vision, what is our 
field of sense in every case? Something in the foreground and something in the 
background, which is indeed how we can see it, the only way we can see it. There is 
no other way. 


Back to the Boamah... 


There are a lot of playful/funny/childish elements in Kofi’s paintings. Lots of bared 
teeth, in laughter or grimace. Humour allows us to access our subconscious 
without being aware we are doing so, (it just gets us, we can't help it) without 
worrying we are being analysed or there is something wrong with us, jokes let us 
drink from the forbidden water of our own childhood. Looking at Kofi’s paintings 
allows us to enjoy the Jokes we think we see there; humour is essentially infantile 
and here we approach Kofi’s themes and motifs a little closer. Infantile, 
scatalogical, garish, sexual, these are all “things” from our lives, things we are 
already always intimate with since infancy. Experiences, responses to the world 
that never go away but just get put away further and further to the back of the 
cupboard. Paintings like these can reconnect us, allow our subconscious a subtle 
or not so subtle return. 5o when we say it's hard to put into words what we think 
about a painting, that is because it is. Words are not as subtle as image. The desire 
to say something, or the feeling looking at gives you can, triggered by humour, by 
infantile recognition bring true pleasure in the viewer. 


An artist does not tell a joke, although she may claim she does, the joke is in us 
already, the funny reverberates from the canvass into us and also in reverse. We 
paint onto what we look at (not see...) who we are...colour me bad, or colour me 


good. 


We are always the joke... 
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Lady Eater (Little Man Series) 
Oil, acrylie & oil pastels on canvas 
150 x 110 cm 

2022 


Untitled Milking 

Oil & Oil Pastels on Canvas 
30x40 cm 

2021 


Shy Extrovert with Hat 

Oil Pastels & Acrylic on Canvas 
70 x 120 cm 

2022 


The Chubby Diver 

Pen & Oil Pastels on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2021 
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131 


Unumb 

Pen & Oil Pastels on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2021 


Whiskey Breath 
Oil Pastels & Pen on Paper 


21 x 29.7 cm 


2022 
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Magic 
Oil Pastels & oil on canvas 
30 x 70 cm 
2022 
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Previous Double Page Spread: 
Tangier [Detail] 


…skulls (after Matisse) 
Oil, acrylic, tempera & oil pastels on canvas 
200 x 200 cm 
2022 
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The Pervert 
Oil Pastels on Canvas 
20 x 30 cm 
2022 
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The Abduction (Dream One) 
Oil, Tempera, Gesso, Acrylic & Oil Pastels on Canvas 
200 x 200 cm 
2022 
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Afro Lady & Another 
Oil Pastels on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 
2021 
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140 


Afro Lady 

Oil Pastels & Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2021 


Tree of Life 


Oil, Acrylie & Oil Pastels on Board 
85 x 120 cm 
2022 
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Allegory of Simulation 

Oil Pastels & Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 


Drinkers on a Busy Bus 

Oil Pastel, Graphite Pencil & Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 
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Existential Lady 
Oil Pastel, Graphite Pencil & Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 


2022 
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The Garden 

Oil Pastel, Graphite Pencil & Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 


Take... 


Take, 


Priapism 
Take... 


Take, 


Priapism 


Take... 
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Suicide Champagne with Tree 
Oil stick & Oil Pastels on Paper 


29.7 x 42 cm 
2022 
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149 


Facial Recognition 

Oil Pastel, Graphite Pencil & Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 


Abstract Faces 


Oil Pastels & Graphite Pencil on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 
2022 
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Pecho 

Oil Pastels on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 


Mr Darkness I've missed You... 
Oil Pastel on Paper 

21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 


SINGING 
OFFBEAT INTHE 
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154 


Denying Freud's Memory in The Dark... 
Oil Pastel, Graphite Pencil & Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 


al 


or 


smoked crack like marlboros 
Oil pastels & Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 
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After Poussin's Dance Before a Herm of Pan 
Oil Stick & Oil Pastels on Paper 

29.7 x 42 cm 

2022 
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159 


Don't Pick Your Nose to Spite Your Face 
Pen & Oil Pastels on Paper 

21 x 29.7 cm 

2021 


Fleur Flame IV 

Oil, acrylic, chalk & oil pastels on canvas 
150 x 110 cm 

2022 
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162 


Exotic Faces Two 

Oil Pastels & Oil on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 
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REALMS OF EXISTENCE 


..now perched on the floor in a black bag it seems a passage into another state of 
being...time congealed into notes of currency masquerading as much more than just 
Suicide Notes...a prelude into some place else it seemed necessary to take in the 
happenings of the moment...now walking along Kingsland Road...at the sight of hands 
exchanging two Kebabs wrapped in white papers... whilst long shards of breads stick 
out of a Turkish lady's blue polysterine bag, perhaps also holding baklava...the lips of a 
black woman exiting a betting shop with angry stares at a man beside her who seems 


intent on gesticulating emphatically like prayers...money... 
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Faces 

Oil Pastels & Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2021 
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Black God with Red Beard 
Oil Pastels on Paper 

21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 
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Juicy Faces 
Oil Pastels on Paper 


21 x 29.7 cm 


2022 


Portrait of Five Percenter 
Oil Pastels on Paper 

21 x 29.7 cm 

2021 


169 


Professor Sun 

Oil Pastels & Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 


Sun Friend Following Double Page Spread: Camus 
Oil Pastel & Pen on Paper Oil Pastels on Pape 
21 x 29.7 cm 21 x 29.7 cm 


2022 171 2022 


The, Upsets 
“Only in chaos are we discernable.” — Roberto Bolaño, 2666 


...he had decided that society was too saccharine and saw it as his goal to change 
things... alter perspective in some way possible... small or large... unclench 
buttcheeks... all this was made worse when just as he decided on doing this a Merc 
sped by playing Rn B moving further into Mare Street... an overall too sagaciously 
sweet R Kelly song blares out of a rattling speaker and even at this time of Night, he 
thinks, and in this economy too... this very economy... 


...he knew that the Faber Poet would be reading from around 7:45 as it would give 
enough time for the usual to occur... a speckle or conversation about this and that, the 
very boring ones, chittle about the weather, the less so about the latest Rom Com, the 
toilet scenes everyone’s tweeting about... and then a quick tickle against a few loose 
phallus... and the Poet would then begin by making a few comments in the guise of 
humility but really be the belle of the ball of smugality... smug in matter... by 7:55 he'd 
then have read a few choice cuts of things that Sylvia Plath said better more than fifty 
years ago, but this time remixed with a few James Blake lyrics thrown in and less as 
good were the few things his Grandma had said to him in his youth, when perhaps he 
was massaging his young phallus watching Back to The Future, and maybe even a shout 
out to Paulho Coehlo... and so it occurred exactly as this, as if like clockwork... he then 
begun to stage his upset... yelling loudly with Fat Johnny now arriving into the 
bookshop... that this corpulent man was sick... Fat Johnny has by now acted as if he 
has fainted but is slap bang in the middle of the bookshop soon on the floor... 
Carlsberg is all over the place... on all the knitted sweaters from Bedfordshire... and 
all over the trust fund wallets... there's Beer leaking of lips... Is manic by now... a 
smaller girl, that had just arrived from Reading, starts screaming by now... we're Loo 
fragile for all this... but he is soon yelling that the man needs help... he needs help... 
however people, usually so booksmart, start showing their asses... anything can happen 
now and a few things do... a girl with curly hair in confusion has accidently slapped a 
corpulent red haired girl, a young lady who wrote a contemporary essay called 
Sympathy starts scratching her left ear with her right hand and another blonde guy has 
now fainted... but after a few more minutes he picks up a tome of Dostoevsky, perhaps 
the living embodiment of Art... and yells that all this man needs is a few words from 
Dostoevsky... someone nervously yells: from which? as i have Crime and Punishment in 
my tweed pouch, do you need this edition? regardless of this he soon yells... a hundred 
suspicions don t make a proof... and as agreed Fat Johnny now rose from the floor... they 
walk out together to curtain call this performance... 
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Gigalo 


. LADIES CALL THIS NUMBER NOW: 
07949808540... 
...DO YOU LONG FOR A MAN... CALL THIS 
NUMBER AND HAVE ONE ARRIVE TO YOUR 
FRONT DOOR... 
... WILL EVEN ACCEPT THE FOLLOWING: 
e ELDER LADIES (UP TO 98 YEARS OLD) 
WHO CAN PROVIDE SUSTENANGE, 
ALCOHOL... 
e WOMEN WITH STRANGE ODOURS CHEER 
UP THE NORM WITH A STRANGE VARIETY 
OF BODY ODOURS... SO ARE WELCOME 
e ALL SHAPES SIZES AND COLOURS 
ACCEPTED *DEPENDING ON THOSE LESS 
PREFERRED AT POINT OF SIGHT 
e CAN ACCEPT WOMEN UP TO 500 POUNDS, 
MAYBE 510, DEPENDING ON DAY OF THE 
WEEK... WEEKENDS ALL WELCOME 


*small print: all clients need to accept that the man will mostly certainly 
arrive in a drunk haze equiped with a penis of nine inches and will expect 


all requirements to be filled... including OW... CALL NOW: 07949808540... 


Gigalo 


Oil Pastels on Card 


born into this 

into hospitals which are so expensive 
that it's cheaper to die 

into lawyers who charge so much it's 
cheaper to plead guilty 

into a country where the jails are full 
and the madhouses closed 

into a place where the masses elevate 


fools 1nto rich heroes 


29.7 x 42.0 cm 
2022 


extract from Charles Bukowski's 'Dinosauria, we' 


Mugabe ate Ice Cream 

Oil Pastels & Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 
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180 


Morpheus 


Oil Pastels & Pen on Card superman was busy 
29 x 42.7 cm Oil, acrylic, chalk € oil pastels on canvas 
2022 150 x 110 cm 

2022 
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The Savage Therapist 

Oil Pastels & Acrylic on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 
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Skully, Pussy, Hand 

Oil Pastels & Acrylic on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 


DOOT 


DOOT 
DOOT 


DOOT 


DOOT 
DOT... 


— from the Gospel of Westside Gunn 


...Ihe value of bodies... 


We promised we wouldn’t upset each other by speaking: it (our relationship) 
would instead have to be the manifestation of actions replacing words. So days 
were spent, strangely for two wordsmiths, in what first seemed an inarliculate mass 
of nothingness. Slipping into thoughts of desires and needs, I wondered of the 
need for the whole thing, but only thought that this weird ‘thing’ was having no 
true affect. As it went on for a while, spending days on end in silence because both 
agreed, after having read each other's book's: 'Mangoes as Fingers’ (mine) and 
‘Pedigree of Chumps’, respectively, that we had said more than enough and that 
the world didn't need anymore misspoken words... 


... told a friend about this arrangement and they looked at me flabbergasted and 
as if they had pulled a hernia; all Boyle eyed with flustered cheeks...then it turned 
into chins full of chocolate wiped silently, time spent looking out of windows at 
the rain together, eccentric oulings where it was as if role's were secretly devised 
and antics were stoked by some weird semblance of communicating something 
beyond everything we had already realised we had spoken through our works and 
the conversations we had had. One night we ended up with two macaws and a cat. 
Which is a rather long story that amounted to the thought that perhaps it's love? 
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190 


The Bandits (The Paranoids) 

Oil, acrylic & oil pastels on canvas 
200 x 150 cm 

2022 
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Untitled 


Oil Pastels & Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 
2022 
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Untitled 


Oil Pastels & Pen on Paper 


21 x 29.7 cm 
2022 
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194 


Expensive Shit (Fela) 

Oil Pastels & Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 


Untitled 

Oil Pastels & Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 
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Untitled 
Oil Pastels & Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 


2022 


Pages 198-199 

Bird in the Mouth Worth Two in the Bush 
Pen & Oil Pastels on Paper 

21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 
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Tongue & Cheeks 

Oil Pastels & Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 


Next Double Page Spread: 
Strong Woman 

Oil Pastels & Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 
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E 


DEATH 


..candles burn in eyes as the night falls...cats prowling 
along cold streets, with teeth exposed and mouths 
wide open... a sun yellow car passes now... just as a 
man in Kuması Ghana haunts a side street with 
notions of applying pressure... jaundiced eyes and 
again a wet open mouth... one similar to the one 
staring at a Francis Bacon Painting: the contours of 
darkness enlivened by the life art...with two hands 
pressed against temples, said prayers that nestle into 
the room like doves, and the Indian Man starts to 
pray...eternity wrapped up in illusion or dreams now at 
Manikarnika...feint disclosures awaken a call to New 
York, gun shots welcome a call from what seems an 
abyss... Fuego, Fuego, Fuego...starts the conversation 
in Spanish...tired eyes, thirsty mouths...tits hung on 
words like an ice rink of unstable water sheaths...the 
linger of heat on the tongue from the Painting... 
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206 


naked black female saxophonist at Nazi party 
(Naima) 

oil on canvas 

120 x 160 cm 

2019 


The Black Butler's Revenge 
oil on canvas 

120 x 160 cm 

2020 
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'anarchy, riots, wine' 

oil & oil pastels on canvas 
120 x 160 cm 

2019 
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Study for Condo's Memories of Rembrandt, 
1994 - with the three states at 7 years old 
Oil on canvas 

150 x 120 cm 

2016 
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212 


Painting of M One 

oil & oil pastels on cupboard 
60x80 cm 

2021 


Lady Nine 

oil pastels, acrylic, oil paint on canvas 
160 x 120 cm 

2020 


Minnie On The Pole 

oil, oil stick, chalk, oil pastels, acrylic on canvas 
160 x 120 cm 

2020 
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, 1 


Lady Christ 

Oil Pastel & Pen on Card 
29 x 42.7 cm 

2019 


the human savagery of a naked refugee on a boat 
oil on canvas 

120 x 160 cm 

2019 
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Brown Down 

Oil Pastels on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 
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A Confederacy 

Oil Pastels on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 
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Arms 


Oil Pastels & Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 
2022 
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223 


Hi Hop Hurray One 

Oil Pastels & Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 


'...how long is a piece of string..." 
oil on canvas 

150 x 100 cm 

2020 


Romance 

Oil Pastels & Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 


And the education I can receive from an afiernoon with Picasso, or from taking one of my nieces or 
nephews to the movies, is not at all what the State has in mind when it speaks of education." 
.. James Baldwin’s Dark Days 


...candles burning nonchalantly in winds brought in from the open window... before being 
closed... submitted to a room as if withdrawn now, devious & sojourn... the night now lingers 
after the day... that had been had between Porter his peers’ & the previous fallen Night... the 
words lulled like forgotten Poems of Langston Hughes’ Harlem Renaissance... Miriam spoke 
slow as if soaked in wet... fluids floating in & out the ether... the red wine saturating our 
moods in real time as the Hackney snow fell & the Purple Sky spoke of this Lucy's name, from 
an incident earlier before arriving home... was she the one you met at forty second that library in 
New York... no no, no Miriam believe these words, as if a black rose has grown of our situation... 
she stuttered around looking at the Moonshine beyond the window pain...but... drinking in its 
sagacity like it must know more, this Might, this moon, these words, these acts, these wants & 
needs... eyes piercing the windy Skies & then meeting awkwardly... her eyes then terrifyingly 
subjected to the child... all cloistered into the middle of her face now... as old memories 
wafled for him like run on sentences... ideas of Dick Gregory’s Nigger piercing his soul as if 
trying to ignore the words, the feelings, the truth & her silences as whole bodies of feelings, 
multiplicites of decisions... hearing her then repeat in a final nights whisper... please just don t 
tell me she was a white girl...please... 
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ic3 after Kerry James Marshall 

Oil Pastels & Acrylic on Paper 

21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 

...the ten year old Black boy, or what seemed a Black man, stood on the corner of the 

street playing with an orange toy gun, when a high ranking Police Officer arrived to the 

scene...stood in front of him play shooting Cecil, a blonde haired neighbour from 82... 

and the Police Officer fails to think, so before he knows it he is shot and now falling to 
the ground...dead to the world, soon eyes closed into the black... 
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229 


Portrait on Crate 

Tempera, Oil Pastels & Acrylic 
40 x 60 cm 

2021-2022 


Underground Boxing (Gap Tooth Gary) 
Oil, acrylic & oil pastels on canvas 

150 x 100 cm 

2022 
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I then begun walking a little faster through the market, accepting that I always 
preferred the night, I thought to myself: It is the time that consists of the darker 
essence of life, like a nocturnal realm it can envelope you in the very nature of 
what life really consists of, so the best things in life happen at night, the daytime 
is just the time in between that rarely compensates for the energy that is 
exchanged to deal with all the antics that are thrown at you, no, the night time is 
my calling: Where; the drunkards embrace, the broken congregate, the lesser 


conspire. 


232 


The Exotic Case OfThe Macaws & Pointlessness of Art? — 1977 


For the sake of “Art” in a province of Oman, Al Wusta, (chosen at random) villagers were 
sent the two dozen macaws from us, Alteristos, posing as an anonymous Russian Oligarch, 
where we signed the card "Russian Oligarch with love‘. Most of the villagers were mystified at 
the sight of these talkative macaws, of which some were red with yellow throats, a few others 
had purple throats and red bodies, another two were burgundy with blue throats. One in 
particular, (a purple throated macaw) was most intriguing, by the way in which the macaw 
would sprout poems. 

The flagrant flamingo 
Fires through with 

The beauty of the moment 
And breeds sensuously. 

Said the macaw on his first day of arrıval to Al Wusta, surprising villagers to such an extent 
that a villager called Ahmed Ahmed came over in hives, by the shock of seeing these talkative 
birds. The macaw would just repeat his name and continue on the day. 

But, by this Ahmed Ahmed had to go to the closest hospital, which he did. And there it 
became apparent to him that he had in fact contracted an illness, with the symptoms being 
vomiting, sweating, and the aforementioned hives. The Doctor, one Al Saed, failed to ascertain 
the route cause of this rather "exotic illness" he said of it. But diagnosed it as "near fatal”. 
Though due to the excited spectacle of the macaws no connection was made between Ahmed 
Ahmed's sickness and the birds, initially, let alone the Alteristos. 

In the same week as this happening a villager called Miriam Mousa caused even more 
hysteria when she apparently, due to years of being wife beaten, killed her husband in front of 


one of the macaws according to rumour and a newspaper article. 
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Settlers On The News 


The Reporter can't stop fixating on a man sat on the edge of the curb shouting... What in the 
hell is Bloom anyway? I remember when we all were different and argued about getting along 
the same, now all we worry about is this here Bloom! Choke the chicken before you eat the 


chicken Goddammit! A bunch of trash! Bloom is a figment of your imaginations. 
Cycle Twelve 
Central to the conceit is the notion that fabric wrapped around bones equates to much more 


than just skin, the taste of meat still operates herein thought Morton in his human farm, 


where he kept ten humans and reared them for their meats. 
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MOTEL SIX 


..the motel landlord only arrives when fellatio displeases him, otherwise trickely time 


amounts to saliva drenched minutes of tired limb, more by time... 


Shuttle Eight 


...the laughter machine only suffices to achieve a respite, as soon it shuts off, tears fall from 
Berry's face, where the previous night a plan concocted failed to live up to standards set 
beforehand... raw, uncut, strange Berry wanted it, but little else but the SAME OLD SAME 
OLD arrived, as thoughts waft on Shuttle Eight and the night time moves through waves 


of dissonance as P2 have declared fatal war against Bloom, once and for all... 
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Chicken Run 


Abstract Rains 
Oil Pastels & Pen on Paper 


Oil Pastels on Paper 

21 x 29.7 cm 21 x 29.7 cm 

Pages: 236-237 2022 
Pages: 238-239 
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Page 242: 

The Womaniser 

Oil Pastels on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 


The Jealous Man 

Oil Pastels & Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 


Page 243: 

SS Fire, Bombs, Murder 
Oil Pastels on Paper 

21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 


241 


Socrates Warning God of the Whiskeys 
Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 


2022 
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Big Bird & Clipse 

Pen & Oil Pastels on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 
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Pages 246-247: 
Hawaii 

Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 
2021 
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God's Advert 
Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 
2021 


248 


249 


Portrait (after Bonnard) 
Pen on Paper 

21 x 29.7 cm 

2021 


Romanian Man in Dressing Gown on 
Highstreet 

Pen on Paper 

21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 
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Kings Cross in the 90's 
Pen on Paper 

21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 


The Chubby Singer 
Pen on Paper 

21 x 29.7 cm 

2021 


253 


A 


StripClub Man 

Oil Pastels & Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 
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hysteria on a Rothko 

oil, acrylic & oil pastels on canvas 
200 x 200 cm 

2021 
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257 


Crazy Still Life 

Oil Pastels & Acrylic on Canvas 
30x50 cm 

2022 
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259 


Bible, Rum, Eyes 

Oil Pastels & Acrylies on Canvas 
25 x 35 cm 

2022 


'voodoo ceremony in Congo" 
oil & oil pastels on canvas 
120 x 120 cm 

2019 
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Gorgeous Lady Living in Amsterdam magnum opus II (purple pig) 
Oil Pastels & Pen on Paper oil, oil stick, chalk, oil pastels, acrylie on canvas 
21 x 29.7 cm 200 x 170 cm 
2022 2020 


263 


Foot & Pussy (Feet Series) 
Pastel on Paper 

21 x 29.7 cm 

2021 
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Feet In Wine (Feet Series) 
Pastel on Paper 

21 x 29.7 cm 

2021 
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Lady with Rosary 
Pen on Paper 

21 x 29.7 cm 
2021 
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, ONE EYE WATHES dd | e Sls 
THE OTHER Me... 


One Eye Watches The Other One... 
Pen & Pastel on Paper 

21 x 29.7 cm 

2021 
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268 


Orpheus... 

oll, oil suck, chalk, oil pastels & acrylic on 
canvas 

180 x 160 cm 

2020 


Man caged (Little Man Series) 
Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 


2021 
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271 


Existential Bondage (Little Man Series) 
Pen on Paper 

21 x 29.7 cm 

2021 


Man Eater on Grass (Little Man Series) 
Oil, Acrylic & Oil Pastels on Canvas 
160 x 200 cm 

2022 
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CEO Kidnap (Little Man Series) 
Pen on Paper 

21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 


275 


Lady PiggyBack (Little Man Series) 
Pen on Paper 

21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 
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280 


& God Came Back 

Oil, Acrylic & Oil Pastels on Canvas 
200 x 200 cm 

2021 


281 


Whiskey Chaos 
Oil Pastels & Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 


2021 


282 


Lady Phone (After Helmut Newton) 
Oil Pastels & Pen on Paper 

21 x 29.7 cm 

2021 


Pages 284-285: 
Animated Spaces 

Pen on Paper 

21 x 29.7 cm 
2021 
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So nalue, it helps 
me to breathe... 


Little man, little 
man... 


Im your greatest 
fan... 


— Amy Winehouse Covering Sia's Song Little Man' at Chateau Marmont 
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Untitled Nudes Big Bird on Drink & Sniff 


Oilon Canvas Oil Pastels & Pen on Paper 
150 x 110 cm 21 x 29.7 cm 
2014 2022 
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The Horny Worker 
Oil Pastels on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 
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Page 292 

Faces From The Abyss 

Pen & Oil Pastels on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 


Page 293 
Winos 

Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 
2022 


Opposite Page 

Vybz & Lightning (The Problem) 
Pen on Paper 

21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 


Page 296 
The Snob 
Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 
2022 


Page 297 

Lady with Smoke 
Pen on Paper 

21 x 29.7 cm 
2022 


CAKE Gone 
۱۷۵ KATY 


the gripping laughter 


…and there's not much you can do when you realise you can't get a drip out of 
yourself... not a drizzle at all, and you move the neck muscles but the sound doesn’t 
leave the mouth at all, it doesn’t lubricate at all, you can barely manage a smidgen of a 
laugh at the jizz on your knickers, she sighs... a meaningless jizz... and sometimes you 
wonder as if it creeps on the corner like a shadow, you wonder and think your not 
going to grip me out of nowhere and throw me off totally by some goings on, trip me 
up and have me fall into a deathly laugh of jizz... it’s real and scary... 

..in her youth she had spent many years with a huge phobia of laughing... 
laughphobia is apparently a rare illness of which cases are few but that only truly 
affects three hundred people, she says... but if you have this illness it can bloow one 
oueeefff... it's a total palava of happening... and the man that has tracked her down 
and is interviewing her now then asks her how she feels about the situation in totality, 
being that six acclaimed professors, two from Oxford one from a University in the 
Middle East and three from Harvard have deemed the illness a complete fabrication 
and fiction, though Dawkin's who soon drops into the debate deems it five Professors 
being that the brown one had mostly interesting things to say... anyway, one Professor 
Seef, of Oxford, said... sorry to swear, comments Seef, but this study we had to partake 
in for over seven months now is basically philosophical jizz on the wall... a complete 
agenda that has now gripped twitter, adds Seef apparently to a Sunday Times 
interviewer... Seef ended it abruptly with the words... now bloody half the population 
has this philosophical Jizz on their chin, it's dripping everywhere, we can hardly see the 
word for the trees... bloody laughphobia... 


...she reacts whimsically and is steadfast, as the interview continues... a particular sort 
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of laughter can grip the neck and totally blow one ouueeefff, you'd be very surprised, 
you must choose your laughs carefully, she added as if a Nietzsche quote he forgot to 
write, and perhaps in a notebook hidden somewhere in deep in Weimer... after the 
interview the journalist in an email, soon printed in Vice, comments that such a story 
and journey is a shitshow of political agenda... he's been sent on a farcical journey 
he’d rather have avoided... of which Ash Sarkar, being a trendy insider, quickly hears 
about this email correspondence and soon sends about eight subsequent tweets, that 
then trend and has her asking if it’s just philosophical jizz on all our of our lips... 
Corbyn soon arrives out of some tragic dark room where you imagine his wife lets 
him call him Prime Minister, and if she feels rosey, even Mr President on Sundays... 
and says that 1t's Right Wing little man agenda to the deny the people of the correct 
type of jizz... not this philosophical jizz that's everywhere now... but this all goes in 
the Vice article that soon enraptures the phrase philosophical jizz into a shitshow, 
that soon has the Painter Peter Doig naming his new set of Paintings “Visualised 
Philosophical Jizz’... Seef writes an article in the New European about the jizz that 
will ultimately, in lieu of Doig's Exhibition at the Saatchi, kill us all in a totally 
unironic suspense, we're all hanging for dear life from all the bloody philosophical 
jizz that's even Ballardian now... Boris ends his last news conference by batting away 
the importance of another Tory expense scandal involving a back bencher with the 
words... those will pop up, because we've got to get all those foods in our tummies, 
but this philosophical jizz could take us down Churchill style, it's on our collective 
chins... 
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Page 300: 

Black Geezer at Bus Stop 
Oil Pastels on Paper 

21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 


Page 301: 

After Ensor 
Crayon on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 
2021 


Page 302: 
Mango Face 
Pastel on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 
2022 


Page 303: 
Saudade of Illford 
Pen on Paper 

21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 


Pages 304-305: 

Portrait of Rose 

Pen & Oil Pastels on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 

2022 


Page 306: 

Beautiful Sandra Bu 
Pen on Paper 

21 x 29.7 cm 


Pages 307: 

Phil Mitchell, Rembrandt 
Pastel & Pen on Paper 

21 x 29.7 cm 

2021 


Opposite Page: 


Five Minute Sketch of Monika 


Pen on Paper 
21 x 29.7 cm 
2022 


308 


A HILL 


THE HOME OF BETTING 


PLEASE ENTER YOUR SELECTION(S) BELOW 
FOR RACING BETS, PLEASE CLEARLY MARK TIME AND MEETING 


M 


TOTAL STAKE 


Bets accepted subject to William Hill Fair Deal Rules 
which are available in all of our Betting Offices 


Lady Killer Detail: 
Pen on Paper Pages 312-313 
10.5 x 14.5 cm The Nun 
2022 oil on canvas 

200 x 110 em 


310 2020 


311 


Screaming Party 
Oil pastels on Card 
29 x 42.7 cm 

2022 
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Education: Pages 314-315: 
Angry Tales 
Oil Pastels & Pen on Paper 


British Born, 1986 21 x 29.7 cm 
2021 

Turps - 2020 - 2021 - Alumni Photograph Page: 317 
Gavin Li 


Open School East - 2017 - /ndependent Art School Learning 
Writing Course at Burley Fisher, 2019 

Selected Exhibitions: 

2021 

Turps Leavers Show - Thames-side Gallery 


Kingsgate Project Space - YOUR FOOT IN MY FACE and other tectonic strategies 29th July — 
7th August 2021 


2019 

Deptford Does Art - Trouble - Group Show 

Espacio Gallery - Roots & Rifts - Group Show 

2018 

Hundred Years Gallery - Duo Show - VII. The Chariot 

2017 

Unit 5 - Fuego - Solo Show 

2014 

Hundred Years Gallery - Subito Carceris = (An improvised prison). Dialogues. 

Artist Biography: 

Kofi Boamah was born in London in 1986. He has gained Art Schooling from Turps School 
of Painting (2020 — 2021). He has been painting, and drawing since he was young. He draws 
and paints things imagined. He is interested in the dynamic between fine human detail and 


rawness. Painting ideas of contemporary life, he illustrates ideas related to privacy and 
honesty. Boamah's studio practice is based in Haggerston, London. 
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